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the Cardinals and the Roman patricians and the
English and other visitors who would flock to Rome.
It was pleasant to be able once again to stroll un-
attended in the Borghese gardens or along the Corso ;
it was a relief after the solitary grandeur, the cultural
and social aridity, of Calcutta, to be able to drop in
at afternoon parties, to listen to and to stimulate
agreeable conversation, to visit picture galleries and
to attend the theatre. The latter pleasure was, it is
true, a rather poignant blessing. He had gone one
evening to see Sarah Bernhardt, who was giving a
short season in Rome. He had noticed that he had
been unable to catch but a few intonations of that
voix d'or and was distressed, on leaving, when his
companions expatiated upon the extraordinary dis-
tinctness and purity of Madame Bernhardt's diction.
It was then that he first realised that he was becoming
seriously deaf,

For the summer of 1890 he moved the headquarters
of the Embassy to Sorrento. His yawl The Lady
Hermione had been sent out to meet him, and in those
lovely waters he indulged with boyish delight in his
old passion for sailing. As a navigator he was, as
has been seen, both daring and competent. He sailed
to Sicily and coasted round the southern shores to
Syracuse, keeping the watches himself as in the old
days of the Foam> and in the intervals reading Homer
and Thucydides.

He went pilgrimages, also, to those places in Italy
which were identified with his mother's memory. I
have already described his visit to Florence and to
Barberino di Mugello, the little castle in the Appenines.
Nor were these his only pilgrimages :